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Worm-wood-Lecures for every 
Day 1a che Week, 
© Being exerciſed and delivered in ſeveral. Pa- 
riſhes do:hof Towa and City, on ſeveral dayes, 
A diſh of rpngues here's for a feaſt, | 
Sowie ſawce for ſweet meat iz the beſt. 


Taken Verbatim in ſhort writing, by J. W+ /* 


\ 


r= 


[ 
/ 
k 


o 

Alli 

4 v 
CLOS # 


L117 
'L / 
// 
(ATYLLA' by 
4&\i\ TT 


's Fo 
if il 
THILLE 
#4144 
"41 
y \\\ 
7 AN]. | 
0 4 
j1!, "f' *aQ 
"i « 
«i EN 


\ A 4\nhihll 


—_—_ 


Will. Whirwoed, ar 
k&- Lane, 1673. 


, - 


tn on oy neon — Sh Gn Sos 4 . 
_ __ = — 


Toe Ty $0 I. Tt Oni 


*; 
- 9 ooIRE ao « eater he be at oye Mt TO DE 
. 


Ce mann ode Mid a ——_— _ 


| 
| 
| 


I O'S W—— 
I —— 


cg — - 


Vinegarand Muſtard : 
OR 


| Worm-wood-LeRures for every 
| Day in the Week, | 
| Being exerciſed and delivered in ſeveral. Pa- | 
; 


riſhes do:hof Towa and City, on ſeveral dayes. 


A diſh of rpngues here's for a feaſt, 
Sow:e ſawce for ſweet mear i the beſt. 


Taken Verbatim in ſhort writing, by J. We /* 


% 


yl 


l 
PLF3 #1 


\ v% 
1 a 


44444 


ALI al 


_ % 
_—Oc 
+ ce od * —— 


Le IF rome wooy a 


LONDgN Prin.ed ive Will. Wherwoed, at 
the Golden Bcll in Dack-Lave. 1673. 


- 


— 


| | 
ſ ſ 


em ln 


© — eee EE 
— 


$883048408:8088804888 | 
The Book to the Reader , 


or Hearer, 


Is uo Tub EeGure which 1 teach, 
\ ff Za: llerell what ſome Women preach , 
then pray come near and bear me, © 
] aw black Ink and Paper White, 
CAlthosgh 1 bark 1 will not bite, 
therefore you need n01t fear me. 


<< F< 
« OW K 4 3, 


N9 moedeſs woman l envy, 

Becasſe I love ther heartily, 
and prize them more then gold. 

None will exceptions take at me, 

Bat ſuch 4s think they gaalded be, 
and that's I'm ſure a Scold, 


Vale. 
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Vinegarand Muſtard * 


OR, 


| 4 Meſs of mandring-broath. 


Being Wormwood LeRtures for every 
Day in the Week. 


1. Mandayes Lefture. 
By & woman that bad not becn long married, be- 
' canſe ber Husband put on bis —_ clothes oa 
Monday morning. 


Brave! What cvery day Holiday witch 

you ? Pray ir what day do you call this, 
that youx Roalt-mecat clothes mult be put on 2 
is not this Manday I thiak you nad recreation 
enough yetterday for all the week. Andnot tg 
goa Rimbling or a Fox-caiching on the work- 
ng daics : but Ifaith, Ifaich, I (ee your Kknaves 
ry, as cunning and as cloſely as you carry it, as 


though Butter would not melt 1g your mouth, 


Here you leave me in bed poor Soul never ask- 
jog mc how I do, or what I ail. And when 
you riſe out of the bed, you turn your back(ide 
towards me, as though I ſhould kiſs that, © 
unkind and moſt unnatural man, that doth 
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Finegar ans Muſt ard. 


hardly know what doth belong unto a woman, 
the more is my grief; well I would I had ſome 
body here that I could wiſh to keep me compa- 
ny , but indeed-1 obſerved you yeſterday in the 
Church-yard ; how you whiſpered with your 
Jacks and Pot-companions, and then you ſhook 
hands at parting, I there you made the match, 
and to day you are to meet, but I (hall find out 
your haunts, and them I ſhall ring you fuch a 
pcal, that I will make you flic and ſcatter I; ke 
hail-(hot from a Gun, well get you gone, and 
come home as wile as you went { like a Wood- 
cock I had like to (ay) hey ho, this'isnot 
the way to thrive. | 
Her His band: Anſwer. » 
{ thrive 
Ife thou ſayſttrne, "cis not the way,to 
Toly in bed and *gainſt ety busband 
Curling and chiding and ro domineer, ( ſtrive 
'Gainſt him maintains you,end does fove you 
Ii in good hufwifery yon wonld perſevere,(den2 
You then muſt riſe and do your beft indearoar, 
In Husbands abſence for to have an eye 
Oa ſeryanrs, rhac their buſineſs do ply : 
31'd have you know [ will not ſtand in fear. 
Of you, or eife what cloarhs char I ſhall wear, 
On Nanday. Tueſday, or 0n *ny day : 
Or when T'plesſe co work, or go tg play. 
Bug yet 1 cel) thee erue, though thou : ball, 
RIOT thac Lam going co the Hall, 
Where 


Vinegar and Muftard. 


Where we this day Mafter and Wardens chuſe, 
I being warn'd the ſame mutt nor refuſe, 


\nd where you fay thee 1 « Foxing go, 


3'd have you know Loſe not ro do ſo; 


\nd if that do chance ro meet a friend , 
c'| drink a pimtof wine and there's an end. 
'ou't find me ont where ere I go, you lay, 
Zur it were better you at home ſhould flay : 
{ens batineſſes abroad do often lye 
or-to get work, or bargains for. to buy : 
nd wives that do lye loting in their Beds, 
Know not the care is in their hasbands heads. 
ben I do rife, yon ſay,1 am ankind, 

Secanſe that 1 do wear my tail behind ; 
dure.-you wopld have me backward from you go, 
ke che Torks Baſhaws, for they mult do ſo, 

do fare you well,and on me do not frown, 
eft in your wedding: ſhooes I cake you down. 


2”. 2. T meſdays Lefture, 

Deliversd in a Bar-Paipir, by a r:ght reverend 
fat Hoſteſs, toher Hasband in a morning 
next his heare. 


Ou mike an Hiſt of an Ale-houſe; yes I 

faith, thou art more fit for av Hotlles for to 

ub Horfe-heels, than to take upon thee as thou 

oft, You forfooth muſt be raking of money, as 

nough I were not of age to take the reckoning 

Y icifz but two hands 1n a purſe mek«s one 
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Vinegar and NMiftard. 


of then prove a thief, I am afraid, but look to ir, 
Jook to it you had b:(i, for you know that the 
Brewer and the Baker muſt be paid, and our 
trading fails, far. you {ce that we have not half fo 
xnany guttis as we were wont to have before our 
firong Ale was put down, the more is the pitty 
good man Goole. Thou art ſuch an innocent 
fool,that though thou ſcelt.chy guetts pot- ſhaken, 
and have loſt their memories, you forſooth muſt 
tell them their juſt reckoning, without over- 
plus, nay I doubt fometimes too ſhort, which: 
makes us to thrive as we do; by Lady,then you 
come ineaking in with your fhot-pot, ot your 
paper of Tobacco, as though tit coli us normaney, | 
but if they would have it,let them pay for.1t wath 
a vengeance : here I mutt fit up hte at arght, 
and r1ic up carly in the morning, when youre 
ſ-metimes a bed, or clic abroad at the Tavern 
with your drunken companions. For I cculd kear 
- you the other day make 3 match with the Brc- 
wers Clark t6 go and drink half a pint of Sick, 
with 2 Pox to you ard Imaft{iichere in the cold 
I ke Fone hold my fiafft, and drink fmall brar'1i 
I will, for the D:vil a drop of your Wine woutd 
you ſend me to comfort 'my poor heart withal : 
here you live very jolly, and I mult race all che 
Pains,and go in a thread bare Coat as I Go, but 
I was well enough (erved, that might have had, 
fuch good Matches as I might heve had when 
I was a widow, and (O take 2 Sc1ving-manr, 
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Vingar and Myftard. * 


| one that had neither houſe nor home, or trade t© 


live upon : other men they can go into ſorm® 
place or office, but chou lookeft after nothing, 
like an Idle Drone as thou art : well I ſay no- 
thing: but were I not a patient woman as Tam, 
it would break my heart-firing aſunder. 


The Mans Anſver. 


Pray thee woman patient be, 
and do not grow ſo bot, 
This ſame cold breakfaft you gave me 
My pallat pleaterh not. | 
Your conpue methioks is out of ture, 
for ir ſo much doth jar ; 
I like a Fellon will not be 
arraigned at the Bar : 
Horſe heels I never uſe zo rub, 
your words roo ſharp do bite, 
Indeed a Butler once I was 
unto a worthy Knight - 
The monies that I ſometimes take 
I do not wiſte nor ſpend, 
And ihonph Ito the Tavern weat, 
the Clark he is our friend, 
Sometimes to gives Pipe or Pot 
by 1: we nothing loſe, 
Oar gueſts will ſooner come again, 
and not the honſe rcfaſe. 
For Brewer 8nd for Baker botb, 
A 4 2 
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Vinegar and Meftard. 


of thera prove a thief, I am afraid, but look to ir, 
look to it you had b:{i, for you know that the 
Brewer- and the Baker muſt be paid, and our 
trading fails, far you ſec that we have not half fo 
mnany guetis as we were wontto have before our 
firong Ale was put down, the morc is the pitty 
good man Goofe. Thou art ſuch an innocent 


fool,that though thou (celt.chy guetts pot- ſhaken, 
and have loſt their memeries, you forſooth muſt 
tell them their juſt reckoning, without over- 
plus, nay I doubt fometimes roo ſhort, which: 
makes us to thrive as we do; by Lady,then you 
come ſneaking in with your ſhot-pot, ot your 
paper of Tobacco, as though it colt us nomaney, 
but if they would have it,let them pay for.1t wath 
a vengeance : here I mutt fit up kte at arght, 
and ritc up carly in the morning, when youare 
ſ:metimes a bed, or clic abroad at the Tavern 
with your drunken companions. For I cculd hear 
- you the other day make 3 match with the Bre- 
wers Clark t6 go and dripk half a pint of Sick, 
with 2 Pox to you ard Imaeft-lichere in the cold 
I ke Fone hold my Giaft, and drink {mall brar'i 
I will, for the D:vil a drop of your Wine woutd 
you {end me to comfort 'my poor heart withal : 
here you live very jolly, and I muſt raxe all che 
pains,and £0 in a thread bare Coat as I do , but 
I was well enough (erved, that might have had 
ſuch good Matches as I might hive had when 
I was a widow, and (© take a Scrving-man, 
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Pingar and Myftard. 
one that had neither houſe nox home, or trade (© 
live upon : other men they can go into form® 
place or office, but chou lookeft after nothing, 
like an Idle Drone as thou art : well I ſay no- 
thing: but were I not a patient woman as Tam, 
it would break my heart-firing aſunder. 


The Mans Anſver. 


Pray thee woman patient be, 
and do not grow ſo hor, 
This ſame cold breakfaſt you gave me 
My pallat pleateth nor. 


{ Your congue methioks is out of tare, 


for ir ſo much doth jar ; 

I like a Fellon will not be 
arraigned at the Bar : 

Horſe hee!sI never uſe to rub, 
your words roo ſharp do bite, 

Indeed a Butler once I was 
gato a worthy Knight - 

The monies that I ſometimes take 
I do not wiſte nor ſpend, 

And ihongh Ito the Tavern weat, 
the Clark he is our friend, 

Sometimes to gives Pipe or Pot 
by i: we nothing loſe, 

Oar gnefts will: ſooner come again, 
and not the honſe rcfuſe. 

For Brewer 8nd for Baker both, 
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Vinger and Muftard, 

1 do take care to pay , 

My boneſt gueſts Ii! not deceive, 
wharere you do or lay : 

When firſt | did a wooinp come. 
the ſame you well do knot, 

A bandred Pieces of good Go: 
T in your lap did throw : 

And ſince by my inzuftry, 
with yours it doth incregſe, 

You have ſmall cauſe for co comps ir: 
chen prethee hold thy peace. 

I wonder what greet pains yoo take, 
you bave your Boy and Maid, 

And whatſoever you 'command, 
you ſtraightway are obey'd ; 

And with your Goffips, when you pleaſe, 
you to *he Tavern po, 

Bar whac yon do among them ſpend 
I neicher ask nor know. 

You have good Gowns unto your back, 
and Waſtcoars are not baſe, 

Kirtles and Scarlet Perticoats 
with filk and golden Lace, 

Your Beaver-bar, lac'd Handkerchiefs, 
and yer yon call me Gooſe. 

Unknown to me your Coin you ſave, 
and pur it ontto uſe; 

A Story now to mind I call, 
one that you know full well, 


Snory 
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Vinegar and Muſtard. 


Story the Broaker, which of late 
in Tarnmill treer did dwell : 
You did not lend him fifty pound 
of which I never knew, 

In bope for to have double again ? 
you know I do Ipeak :rue: 
Both you and others of your Mates, 
ehar did their Husb:nds cozen, 
He got your Coir, b:yond Seas « car, 
ard made fools by the do:en: 

Bat fi-ce there were more fools than thee, 
you may the leſſer care, 

And let no. more ſuch crafty knaves 
wich chee my mony ſhare. 


3. Wedneſday's Lififre. 

Tanfht by a Sa:lors Wie co her Huiband ina 
morning, who bad drunk more gben bs ſhare 
over nighe, with other good fellows tbac came 
lately from the Eeft- [ndicg. 


Faith, Ifaicth, I thoug'tt what won!d be- 
come of yettcrdaies work, hke a drunken 
beaſt 8s chou art, when thou wentſt abroad with 
thy Mates ; you are L1nd-tick now, and not 
Sea-ſick, with a vengeance to you for me. Come 
hold up your bleck-head, that with this warm 
cloath I may tic up all thac litije wit that you 
have, Iam lure that your Fcre-head zkes, doth 
tenot? Yes I do warrant you. Wel!, when 
you 
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Vinegar and Mai erd. 

you have another Witc the will do thus to your» 
do you think ſhe will not ? Come give me (ome 
money. that I may make you a Cawdle, and 
fee if that will make you ary better, as bad 
25 you are to me, I would fain recover your 
health once more, and (et you upon your leggs 
that you may tiand again, for I am(ure lai 
night you could nof, you had drunk fo hard; 
and then when you were in bed youlay ſnoring 
and fnorting 1:ks a swine as you are. I poor 
wretch could take no rc for you all that live 
long night: a woman hath much eomfort of 
ſuch a B:d-fellow, hath ſhe not think you ? 
Fle warrant you {pent a imple deal of moncy 


yelierday at the Tavern, when you were with 
: bat poor | was never 


your ola Ccmpanions : 
thought von when you were jovial and merry, 
like a Comp: -y of Drunken fots as you were, 
and now v:: 2re come a ſhore, you thirk the 
Wor'sd runs on Wheels, and that all the World 
1s Qarmcal ; cut you'l fing It £9 Tae Contrary 
IPec warrant you with a wenion, 

"Tis :rve, you have bcer out this three years 
on y. ur Voyage, ard have taken pains, and 
eot ſome ftore of monty, but then thou fiily 
beafi, art like a go0J Cow, that gives « pail full 
'of antik, arid when thou hifi done Kickefi it 
down with thy heel upon the ground and fpil- 
left itall : bur ficer on your courſe, you have 


yet a fair wind, and a ſmooth Sea, but it you 
mend 
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Vinegar and Muſtard. 
mend not your manners and turn OVer & new 
leaf,” I dointcend to do, I know what I know, 
that which will vex every vein of thy hearr, 
3nd mike thee as mad as the Man in the Moon 
when he is three daics old, and there 15 a bone 
for you to pick, 


Hss Kep/y ts Hey af ain. 


M I awake, or do I dream, ( fiream 
From whence procceds this trcublous 
I chink the womans wild : 
Is this the kindneſs yon profels ? 
Your tongre your bearr doth plain expreſs, 
l pray thee be more mild. 
O't hsve I been at Sen and Shere, 
But ſuch a cempeR ne'r before 
Ihcardin all my life: 
Thou arc ſome Spirit or ill thing, 
O: eife ſome Syrea that doth fing, 
ſurely thou art not my wile. 
The Hurricanes thou purreft cowr, - 

That biows wp trees, and Stips doch drown | 
then pray thee tempett ceaſe - 
And if there be fach ftorms onlacd, 

Surely the houſe 1t cannot itand, 
and therefore hold y«u" pexce. 
Why ſhould vou chate becaule that 1 
D::nk with iome oi my company , 

with whom 1was at Se8. 


with | 
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Vinegar and Muftard. 


With yon at home there was no ſcant; 
I'm fare that you did nothing want, 
yon might do whac you pleaſe. 
What I did ſpend it wss mine own, 
And wes}th with you I ne'c bad ncne, 
your friends had novght to give. 
L felt all weathers, cold and warm, 
Enduring many bitter ſtorm, 
and ſent you means to live. 
Whar thongh that I were ill at eaſe 
With change of Air,being long at Seas, 
I did nor hurt ar all: 
Alitcle drink diſtempered me, 
But I am well again you ſee, 
al:hough you ſco!d and brawl : 
What ere you ask almoft you have, 
I do maintain you fine and brave, 
ficring for your degree. 
I'm fure you cat.and drink the beft; 
Riſe when you pleate, and goto reſt, 
yer you't not quiet be. 
And thongh you tbink the world toblind, 
To me you proved wondrous kind, 
when 1 three years was gone ; 
You ſaid you beard that ] was dead, 
When you ſet horns upon my head, 
you could not lie alone, 
You had wo children in that ſpace, 
And canſe I world thee not diſgrace 
I marricd chee apain, 


Becaufe 


Vinegay and Muft ard. 

Becuſc that none ſhould call thee whore, 

And thou reward'it me well therefore, 
paying me for my pain. 

But I forgive thee all is paſt, 

So you | be quiet ar chelaſt, 
though touchr unto the quick. 

Come kiſs me now and do not cry, 

We will be friends, althovgh char T[ 
gave thee a bone to pick. 


4. Tharſdayes Lefture. 
Exerciſed 2nd expreiled by Miſtris ſeeming wile, 
kn her Chamber to her Husband, ſiccing ia her 
chair, but be would not be edified by her. 


Erily, verily thon art a very Reprobate, 
Idolater, and one that is not worthy to 
enter in at the wicket or do \Or, Nay not to flir 
over the threſhold where the Ele doth dwell, 
thou art worthy to be challiſed and beaten with 
many firipes. You ( forlooth ) will go no 
where to be edified.Lut to your Sticeple-houles, 
upon your Heathenith daics, thexe Where they 
teach nothing almoti buc the language of the 
B:alt, the common S:trumpet , Hazlot , and 
Whore of Babylon, away thou unlanGtified 
wretch, thy blind cics arc not opencd, but you 
will walk til] in the dark paths of in:quity and 
1gnorance ; that in the end you hall fall into 
the Pit of perdition. Ard you wid thereſt of 
the 
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Fintgar aud Mifh or 7. 
the tribe of the wicked, wh:n you are at your 
UnſanRified Tipling Tlans; your Ale-houf s, 
or your Taverns, and are diunken with chic 
dregs of prophaneneſs, where your. noles arc 
ſmoaking like the gulph of S:4.m and Gomor 2b, 
the henbane of your He:athen Tobacc 5. I there, 
chere, 1 fay, is the plaocwherz you utter and 
vent forth your defpightful reproaches againit us 
which arc the immaculate vcil.ls : I profels, 1 
profeſs, and that in fincerity, that the righteous 
may have their faliings, and cher failing, and 
may riſe again, but tor ynu that are not called, 
but perſeverc in your old Superititious Polarry, 
which is but meer popery, you fay again and 
2g2in,your learncd reccncrs,u5 they chat built up 
the walls of Byby/2n, but you can deride at our 
ſincere teachers, although chey propagate, and 
are mea of ſanQiiy, cherelore let us lay or teach 
what we will, you arc hke the: adder that fops 
her cars and will hear nothiag at all, therefore 
you will not edifi-, but fill run on your pro- 
phanec courſe of lite: ſeeing fo I conclade as I 
brgau, thou art a very reprobate. 
Her Huſbands Anſwer. 
Ow Iam plac your lexrned leQore's done, 
And hve concluded juit as you begun, 
Being with reverence, as you may ſay, 
U to yoar Husbznd, whom you {honld obey. 
Is chis the DoRrine which your there do teach, 


Where Anavias unto you doth preach? 


Thele 


Finegar and Muftard. 
Theſe ſame to you methinks are wondrous kind, 
Thar open'd have yorr cyes were lately blind , 
Serely unto the Payiſts they are kin, 

Buc I thonghe Miracles bad ceaſed bin - 

They bate a whore, and on high points do ſton, 
Ba: "tis none bur the whore of Babylon : 

They bave their goodly gifcs of countenance, 

Tue, before folks they will not kiſs a wench, 
It is the Spirit that doth moye them co 1: 
And therefore he maſt not refaſe to do ir. 

To fail and fall it is ſometimes your lot, 
Witnels ſo many Maids with child are got 
By zealous people of your ranting crew, 

Which being cone, this Virgin up you mew, 
Becanſe the wicked there of ſhouid not know, 
Yon nurft her up , *nd ſo away did go, 

And thus doth propsga:eycur pare cle, 

The which is roo much uſed by vonr (eh ; 

Our learned Reverend Divir-- you hate, 

And fay, thelanguage of th: Buſt they prate; 
Becauſe your blockiſh weak cy: cies 
Cannot conceit the ſecret myileries;, 

Tixe which are written in Gods tacred Book, 
Which is the cauſe ſo many sre miſtook : 

Yer ſome of you that hardly knows a Leeter, 

Stick not to ſay you can exponnd it berrer , 
Your {carned rcachers that do 8ll ci5joint, 
That knows not how to ſpell, to reed, or point, 
Are they not revercnd borchers,or ſome weavers 

Some zeajous coblers, barmakers or plovers ? 

Theſe 
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Vinegar and Muſtard. 


Theſe are the Ssiors that do the Seriptures wreſt, 
Nay ſome of then of it do mskea jeſt : 

They make a cloak of true religion, 

And & falfe vizard oretbeir face put on : 

Do bat nomask them, you ſhall plainly ſee, 
Their cheacing tricks, and baſe Hy pocriſie : 
The wicked for to rob they ho!dno fin, 

Aad careth not wbo loſe fo they do win. 

A 1d cow I ſay, ( yet fpesk under the Roſe ) 
Thotk ſaorcy fellows, thic 'p:ak in the Noaoſe, 
L:ke co the Papiits fi ly women tice, 

For co undo rbeir Hasbands in « tr:ce, 

A+ by experience I dave found of late 

Y on 2mongſt chem bave impoveriſhe my eſtate , 
And therefore now I mean co mold you new, 
Huſwife I'll mske you lexve your ranung crew. 


5. Fridajes Left wre. 


Delive <d D alogni-nife b::ween bold Beitrag 
anc lb Gruinilin, rwo Filk wives, in New- 
gate Market ,gpon a Market day, waere ib: y 
bad Kore of audience, @nd great attention. * 


By. W:y, away thou impudent Welch 
Ru i hoy, thou coinct} 1 om a For- 
riig:Nein, I do rot know where, beyond 
Pern:xmar, 3 t0:ncr tic the Mountains, thou 
mealfec's Brwd thou co thou tink 19 fore- 
iifi me ta co 104 8cf thc: : Chai WS bred and 
bor :1 
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Vinegar and Muſtard. 
barn ja the Pariſh,' and you come toeat the 
Bread out of my mouth, with a pox to'y:1ls 
Guin, Marry hang you with a Tcvils name, 
the pold B:ttrw, was ttand here in ſpight of her 
pelly aad her prace face, was give: her fine lan- 
guages was her not? Was call her Welch Kunt, 
aad- Appic-tac*'d Pawd, and the Pevil and his. 
tam, Lke a ſhade as her are, | 
Get Doll chou call m. ſhade :hou whore thou? 
] would thou (bouldli wcll know, that | was 
never fuch a jade as tO tire as thou didli, thou 
common Hycn y thou ? for «when thou and a 
| fcllow was a doing I know wnar, thou dicft 
cry, Dig on, dig on, which is enoug 1 cncugh in 
your pucky welch lauguage and then the tetlow 
told thee, .he had aimoti dig'd his heart out, 
thac was che trick uf a jade to tire, | 
Guin. Now hcr.was ke her (clt by the noſes 
faith law, was call .hcr (li ro rcmcmbrances, 
how her was lic wkh atcilow ia a tark nighc 
ug on a C.blas (all, 'and when. tic tcllows 
Breuches were down; and he got up thou was 
ask, whethes he was ride a gailops or a trot? 
and than the Cubics as he'wos It work by cane 
dles |; ht was hear her, and he was thrult up 
hs Aut into het bliced checks, & with a Pox to 
her ) and when you was prickt, her was give 
fuch a kick upward, that hee was threw the f.1- 
low our ot the faddics all xiong, in the dirt, ad 
W a> BO. tit tic tick of a baic thade, thi. k her 
low. E ÞB t. 
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V inegar and M:ft ard. 

Ber, Away, away,thou toads head and garlick 
thou; daft thou call thy (cIf ro-remembrance 
ſince tiou lay in the Cape by Sm:tbfield Pond- 
with two. baſtards, thou cage-bird thon,did you 
not ling (weetly there ? vhd-do you zem-mber 
how thou layſt with a Fiſhcr-man for 2 quardern 
of Mackarel, and when you czme back agcn how | 
you paid the Water-man with a pox that cCartied 
you, thou bobtaiPd Whore tho: + 

Guin, Thau was s bale whores bird fo cell hr 
catch bird z was pray tel! herhow long 'it is 3g * 
lince her did ſiog petty tbe poor worreyt ty N: "we, | 
when ter ſhould have b-en hanged for pi. king 
a pockct; b tics ber do notrerhember when 
her was in black and blew white roſc walttoar!, - 
ard rcd Spaniſh peticoar, - with half x trozen 'of © 


| laſhes ar her call, .and her new Bockins arid her; 


n:w thoocs, which her was n:Ver pay "tht . 
ſh >omaker tor uni: (6 it were-with a Pox, and 2s 
preve as hex was her had never a penny in her: 
purſe, when her was fide,” her was go' tell 
Oranges and Lemons, and did her not He with 
the Spavel Portzg-t for half.a hundred of Oranges 
and Lemons at Pillinzſgeze and fo was put her 
in the ftocks when her was poor, 

Bet. Thou ſcum of a Kirchin-fivft pot thou, 
that when thou cxzm*f out of Wales headfi not a 
ca't.rtot!.y tail, and didfi penance” all the way 
to Lonlon bare foot, thou jade thov, ad then 
cidfi ft up in gitt ering Rags and Matibores, 

thou 
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Vinegar and Mnftard. 
cthow'baſe dunghill whore thou, and- as thog 
did rake thou didti find (a (ily: fpaon, and 
that-did put | thee an aſtock to trade at Babinſ- 
ate; for I am ſure thou wert a beggerly whore 

and full of Lice till then, but now you can Keep 
company and fpend pot for poty' and be goval 
with.your companions, as the bc of ugthou 
lether fac*'d whore thou, ION + 

Cuin, PoX on you old tallo-fac'd with,the her 
has cuilar naw for hee: koavery 3 -and; was paint 
her ill fayour face, I think, with. white ſhake 
and red prick, to make her-loak beautiful, and 
was make.her rogues and her raſtals to fallow 
afticr.her ke a bold hore as ſheis.  . | 

Bee. I taith now your Helch plood is up you 

will lay any thigg, but; hark Guintlin, let me 
fpcak-a word in your ear, Þ will hot hurt you. 

Guin.. I but will hee got bitc ker, nor ſcratch 
her with her tooths? - | + .:- | 
- Be&. Nol faith,,, but' are we not acouple of 
{qals to fall out, apd f{poil our Reputation, lo- 
ing our Maxket, and our fiſh is ready to flink, 
and the people laugh at us3 hark. the Market» 
b<ll rings, and we mult away : meet; mt at the 
Fox,and there wel drink our ſelves friends: 

Guin, Here was both, her hands, her was meet 
her at the, Fox,gert a good fire, and-call for half a 
cozen, come Cuſtomers and buy all before her 
g2 3 new freſh Herin, quick a lic, quick a lic, 
fficen a groat, was come, was come, Bettric. 
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' Vineger and Muſt erd. 
6. S turdaies LeQvre. 
Exerciſed by a Millars Wife im her Husbands 


water-mi}l.,. inflcad of a Barn, where her 
rongue went fafter and lowder than the Mill- 


clapper. .'. 


Arty a Miller, marry a ti icf, but ir is too 

late torepent now,the more is my grick : 
What all alone ? that's a won*er that you have 
none of your trollops with you. You forfooth 
could not Ray at home laſt nighr, but you muſt. 
go to the Mill to work in great haft; you bad 
your ſtones to pick with a vengeance, but'l do 
wonder who helpt you co pick them ? Not they i 
that ſhould Ime fure, «nd beſides, you could uot 
ftay left you ſhould went water to grind with, 
but you did grind'in your own water mill : [ 
find the old Pr verb true! That much water 
rzns by the Mill that the Millers Wife-never knews 
on, Oftrrah, who but you amongſt the Maids 
when my back is turn'd ! 1: know your tricks 
of old fince I was a Maid, Ian fee what pickle 
they/wrein after they have been with-you 3 how 
>1| cheir-pericoats arc whited with meal £ I thoſe 
arcithe {iefſes thar (hall heve their Corn ground 
coll freex I:know you are ns free to'them of your 
tl.th;: as you are of your fiſh, -for you can give 
this wench s diſh cf rrotters for refſtority, and 
ſheat wench.a d ſh of girts ro ſcour her mew, 
whilſt I poor ſoul fit at home-with + d:fh of 


Pu'S 


A 
1 


* 


| Vinegar and Muſtard. 
pouts, and they to require your kindveſs, one 
b:ings a plumb Cake, another brings a Gooſe, | 
znd thus when you feati together, you are us 
f- fc as fo many thuves in Mill, but ifeith, tfaith, 1 
I wil! wath your water, and I ſhall take you nap- 
pirg, whchif 1 do, I will ring you ſucha peal, 
that #1 the b-1Is in the ficey ic ſhall not out Jan» 
| gle m-. The Miliers Anſreer. 
Hy how now Dime what is the c2uſe 
Y That you fo wide do ope your jawes, 

| Whar did fomefury you z fight ? 

Or did you not ſleep well laſt night ? 

It it be fo, then prethee cell, 
{ Il take foe courſe to make thee well ; 
Doth Jesloufic your pate poſſcls 
"'Gainit him char never did rransgrels? 
And honeſt Maidens doth milſcall, 
Whonever did you hort at all; 
| Whar if a diſh of F:h 1 give 

| Unto a fricnd, w!? y ſhould you grieve? 
| Thorfknow'i I muſt work night and day, 
The water will not for me flay. 
I'm (ure ther's none can fay by me, 
That er'c I pground their Con toll free. 
But thole that have gone once a firay, 
Thiok others will go the ſame way, 
Tie Bukit he his Daughter ſoughe 
Fth Oven, wher: hircſclf was cought ; 
Thou krow't Þ had thy Maiden-head, 
Before that cyex we were wed. 
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Bur for. the Gmc 1 made amides, 
'Be quict wife and we'll be friends. 


: Sundetes Liftiere. 
Exerciſed by Miftris VVhimſty s Citizen, a fin: 
raftick wife to her Husbant and family in 
morning, and at no00% © 


Ome I (ce 1 mufl rife as ill as I aim, for;l 
heard the firft peal rings you are \ kird 
herbs indeed, you could bg all night,and nec 
ver turn to. me,or onceday, Sweet beart bow. deff 
ebox : but Ile think on your kindals when you 
would (Lknow what.) Why dDI:1 mal,l lay,tike 
my cloaths out ofthe pecls and air thum to take 
away the cold damp, that it ſ{irike not info fy 
body 3 butlet thcmaloneand reach my filk Gro+ 
grom Gown arid my Damicati:r,for I fear it, will 
rain ; come let me (ce what market your maker 
made. lat, night ; what is here for dinner ? a 
piece of Brel.s cg of Muccon,and a Loin of Vzeh, 
Veal, but'l doubt it is Ew Mution : Mal, you 
know by the + chink, do you not ? And Ido tcar 
the Veal 15s old, and of an Oxe-calt; but I pray let 
chem be ready 8gainlt we come from Church 2 
come tie my Q 20cs,and do nvt rumple my Rotcs: 
Come Husband,put oa your Clozk handfomely, 
fic how like a {lyven you wear iz ? Come Boy, 
have you my Book, that you may. wait upon us } 
Mal, keep Beawty in a doors, for the paltry Cur 


wakened me 1.ii Sanday of a good nap. Fic 
upon 
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Vinegsr and Myftard. 


upon it, 1 thought this man would never have 


done, he was fo tedious m his Sermon. Hutwife 
is the Cloathi laid and dinner rcidy ? For | ec 

my Bomach come to me, but a little will ſerve- 
my turn : Boy make clean my knife, and'fercli” 
me my half piar of C:nory : come (w: e.-heart 


- ard fitedown while the meat 15 hot, for fear ['tofe' 


my fiomack : Huvband, pray cat me the Popes: 


Eye out of the Ley; of Mutton? Fle try if I can' 
cata bic of it. Let it alonc, I'lecutir my elf. Fic: 
upon it, this filthy qucan hath over boiled the. 
Mutton,com. Gollp, bring away the Veal, that 1. 
may ſcerz0w yu have cooke that I chought lo,, 
you have dfrch PS for your rhaffers diet, "tis as, 

'+t | ſhduld ©have nt as white. 


drown as a berry, Du. | 5g IG 
eee hoe ih «c like Cook 3 I think”. 
as a bakin ; bur hike Cal ON folly jon. 


you fiole this V-s}l, for. it » ++ ; 

Here man, w4ll you eat a picce ON _ SY # 
whet do you refulg. us ? the noxt-Lpro,.-* Tt: | 
y u ſhv!l not refyle it. Boy, who drew 
S.ck, IFiii:m do vou lay? , gackangent, ay 

I will make thilc with 11, core ſet it downby * 
me, Husband cut mea bope there, Tie Geift - 
can pick it ; who is that a poor woman ? Mel, 
give hx iome pottage, but itay, is (he fo hafty ? 


| cannot the tarry till: we have dined? "Come 


give thanks, for | am not well after my dinfer 
for I could nar fleepthe laſt night: and huſwiſe © * 
lay the brea(t of Mytton ard the Pullet to the fire © 
bc times, for Ido rot love tofup late. 
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-. . : Her Haubends Anſwer. 
Id ever man on earch jcad (uch 8 life 
As I do with this Creature cail'd a wife? - 
Wha Planer raw's at iby nativity ? 
Ic (urely was fantaftick Mercary : | 
Oc in your Horvſcojpe (be Moon did raage, 
For thou like ber arc ever in ch: change. 
Let me do what I can tople:ſe thy mind, h 
You will be ſure char fti'l ſome un i y u'll find, 
Abroad, at bome, a:.bcd, and.cke a; board, 
Thoa no g9vod lapguage ro me caoht afford, 
on do not work I'm fure, bu { veat caſe, 
No fuod I buy that can yaur pallac pl->ſc, 
Nor wich you any lervant long can ſtay, 
You monthly cbange, or «life 'they run away: 
This is the cuſtome ar: he he you lead, 
To make me tor ts wiſh that I were dead : 
1 wiſh al Baccdelcrs to bave a care 
How they do marry, left bke me rbey fare ; 
Yet tha: man's dappy beth a Yer:uous wi e 
Lf not, he be:ter were be rd cf life.” 
So.nuw ſhe 1s afleep, this is ber dier ; 
Let ber atone, ior now the houſe is q 1ter, 


The Conclafion. 
A Batcheler was weary ol a ftoglel, fe, (wiez 
Walking wich a married man), ord w (h he hada 
O would I bad but ſuch « wife as "thine is , 
Who Tail 1s, Small | ma Sb Mane is Fear i, ts, 
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